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Esa stomped the snow off his boots as he hung up his coat, then pulled the boots off and left them beside 
Tomi's on the tray by the door. "The best part about playing in Rovaniemi, we get the chance to stay in cabins 
outside the city, instead of a big hotel downtown like in Helsinki or Tampere." 


"Yes, we don't have to hear Sande or Jan snoring," Tomi agreed. "Not to mention, all the privacy we want. Even 


a private sauna." 


Esa's eyes lit up at that. "Oh, now that sounds wonderful. | hoped the cabins would have them, but | didn't 


know for sure one way or the other. But nothing beats jumping into the snow from a sauna." 

Tomi smiled, his eyes growing warm in the glow of the overhead light in the little cabin's main room. "Oh, | can 
think of one thing that beats jumping into the snow from the sauna - watching you jumping into the snow 
from the sauna." 

"Pervert," Esa teased. 


"Your pervert, and you love it," Tomi countered. "Besides, your body is well worth watching." 


"You say that as if you think yours isn’t," Esa said with a soft purr. He stalked over and lifted Tomi's face for 


a lingering kiss. "You are one gorgeous bastard, you know." 


"Well, | do now that you've told me so," Tomi said, leaning in for another kiss. "Let's start the sauna heating 


while we grab some food." 
"Are we hiking back out to the dining hall, or are we cooking?" Esa asked. 
Tomi laughed. "That depends, are you cooking? You know damn well | can burn water." 


Esa looked in the refrigerator and the cupboards of the cabins little kitchenette. "Ooh, pizza fixings! I'm cooking. 
And there's stuff for ice cream sundaes, too," he added with a laugh. "I'm not sure who might want ice cream 


in the middle of winter in Rovaniemi, but the chocolate sauce might be good later." 


"Mm, chocolate sauce... maybe all warmed up in the sauna?" Tomi said with a purr of his own. "Okay, you start 
the pizza and l'Il fire up the sauna" He stole a kiss and pinched Esa's ass for good measure before leaving the 


kitchenette and heading into the sauna. 


"You are such a fucking tease," Esa called after him, laughing as he pulled out the individual pizza crusts, 


sauce, and the toppings that he and Tomi both liked. 


Tomi poked his head back in, to grin and say, "And you know you love it!" before vanishing again. A moment 


later, the hum of the electric heater in the sauna came on. 


As Esa assembled the pizzas and popped them into the oven, he could hear Tomi puttering around between the 
sauna and the bathroom, filling the water bucket, laying towels out on the benches and otherwise getting 
everything they might want into place so that they could go straight in and relax later. While the pizzas baked, 
he impulsively lit a pair of candles on the table, setting out a pair of beers as well. Pulling the pizzas from the 
oven, he plated and sliced them, bringing them to the table before calling, "Tomi, the food's ready," and dimming 
the lights. 


"Great, l'm starved and.. whoa, this looks amazing. You closet romantic, Esa," Tomi said with a smile. "I should 


have known you'd do something like this. | love it" He kissed the guitarist softly before sitting down to eat. 


Esa smiled as he returned that kiss. "I aim to please," he said with a grin "It's a shame they don't have wood- 


fired saunas here." 

"It is," Tomi agreed, "but don't forget, half the people who stay here are foreign tourists who have never seen, 
let alone used, a sauna before. At least with the electric heaters, there's no worry about some dimwit burning 
the cabin down" 


"True enough," Esa said through a mouthful of pizza. 


As they ate, they talked of the tour and plans to take a break in the spring to start working on material for a 


new album, before going back on the road for the summer festivals. Management was thinking about maybe 


partnering up with three or four other Finnish bands to travel together and hit all the same festivals. Both 
men agreed that could work out really well, but knowing some of the bands in question, it could also turn into 
pure insanity. 


The conversation continued as they cleaned up the kitchenette and got undressed before moving down the 
short hallway and stepping into the heated sauna. Tomi dipped up some water, pouring it gently over the hot 
rocks and watching the steam billow up, which allowed Esa to slip the bottle of chocolate sauce from the 
kitchenette unnoticed into the sauna. 


Esa settled onto the bench with a sigh. "Oh, this feels good! | wish the sauna would catch on in more countries. 
It's the worst part about touring outside of the north, no saunas to be found Or nothing that we'd recognize 
as a proper sauna." 


"The trials of being a rock star," Tomi teased. "But surely there are some good parts, right?" 


Esa leaned over and pulled Tomi in for a kiss. "Hell, yeah, there are some good parts. Your lips are good parts. 


Your ass is a good part. Your cock is a very good part.” 

"You goofball," Tomi laughed. He kissed Esa once more and then trailed his lips along his lover's jaw to his ear. 
"You have some very good parts as well," he murmured, trailing his fingers up Esa's thigh to just brush 
against his cock 

Fucking tease," Esa growled softly. 


"And you love every minute of it," Tomi retorted, licking at a particularly sensitive spot behind Esa's ear. 


"Of course | do," Esa said. "Same as you like it when | tease you." He lifted his hands to tweak Tomi's nipples, 


feeling them harden under his ministrations and smiling when Tomi moaned. 

"God, Esa, you know what that does to mel" the singer gasped. 

"That's why | do it," the guitarist countered before leaning down to lick and nibble one pebbled nipple. His hand 
drifted lower to lightly stroke Tomi's rapidly hardening shaft. He reached behind himself with his other hand 
and grabbed the chocolate sauce, squirting some onto Tomi's cock 

"What the fuck?" Tomi jumped at the unexpected sensation "Esa, what are you doing?" 

"Making my dessert," Esa smirked, sliding off the bench onto his knees between Tomi's legs. "Delicious," he 
purred as he gave teasing little ice cream cone licks to the tip of the singer's shaft before slowly drawing his 


full length into his mouth. 


"Esa, l.. oh.. God." Tomi forgot what he intended to say, forgot everything except the feel of his lover's mouth 
wrapped around him. He moaned, his hips bucking a little as Esa sucked harder, then gasped when strong 


fingers caressed his balls. "Fuck, that feels good!" The guitarist hummed in agreement, the vibrations causing 


Tomi to moan once more. "Esa, stop... | want dessert too!" 


Pulling back slowly, Esa looked up at Tomi with heated eyes. "Yeah?" he asked. Then he handed the bottle of 
chocolate sauce to his lover and returned to the bench, leaning back with his legs spread and one hand lightly 
stroking himself. 


Tomi batted his hand away. "Mine," he said with a grin as he dripped chocolate sauce over Esa's erection 
Setting the bottle aside, he started cleaning his lover's flesh with his tongue, licking in long strokes from the 
base to the tip of his shaft while caressing his inner thighs. 


"Feels so good, Tomi," Esa panted out. "God.. | feel sorry.. for anyone.. doesn't know just how.. how talented that 


mouth truly is." 
Tomi purred, sending vibrations along Esa's shaft that caused the guitarist's hips to jerk. 


‘Oh God.. so good, Tori..." Esa reached down and tugged lightly on his lover's hair. "Let's go cool off a little," he 
murmured. "And find the lube, too." 


Tomi gave one final lick as he pulled back, grinning. "That's already in here, but yeah, cooling off sounds good." 
He rolled to his feet and pulled Esa up as well. "Let's go!" 


They stepped out of the sauna and opened the back door of the little cabin at the end of the hallway, where 


Tomi paused for a moment to watch with admiring eyes as Esa plunged into the fresh snow. 
Esa laughed. "Pervert. Gonna join me? Maybe | wanna watch too!" 


"Your pervert and you wouldn't want me any other way," Tomi retorted, making his own flying leap into the 


snow. 


"True enough, Esa agreed, pulling Tomi in for a kiss before they scrambled up and ran back inside. He grabbed 


Tomi's ass as the singer pulled the cabin's door closed behind them once again. "Bedroom or sauna?" 


"Sauna," Tomi said. He turned and gave Esa a lazy grin. "If only because that's where the lube is, and | can't 


wait to feel your hard cock inside me." 


"You are so good when you're being bad," Esa chuckled warmly, pulling the singer close as they moved back 
into the little sauna and tossed more water on the hot rocks. "Bend over and show me how much you want 


me. 


"Ooh, feeling forceful,” Tomi commented with a grin He spread his legs and bent over, bracing himself on the 


bench and arching his back to better display his tight pucker. "Like what you see?" 


‘Oh hell yeah," Esa breathed, reaching for the lube. At the last second, he grabbed the chocolate sauce as well, 
dripping a little down Tomi's ass crack and then dropping to his knees to lap it up, his tongue swirling over the 
singer's entrance and just lightly probing. 


"Esa, what..?" Tomi started to ask, the question vanishing in a cry of pleasure at the feel of the guitarists 
tongue in the last place he expected it. "Oh.. oh God... Esa!" 


"| wanted more dessert," Esa murmured with a wicked grin as he coated his fingers with lube and started to 


prepare his lover for entry. "And you're delicious." 


Tomi moaned, his hips bucking into those probing fingers. "Esa, now, please, now!" he cried out. "Need you so 


bad..." 


Esa withdrew his fingers and sank his cock into Tomi's welcoming heat. "God, you're so hot and tight,” he 
murmured, leaning over his lover and moving his hair aside to kiss the back of his neck "And you make such 
pretty noises when | fuck you, too." He reached around to caress Tomi's throbbing shaft in time with his 


thrusts. 


"Fuck.. Esa.. yesss!" Tomi's cries and moans grew increasingly incoherent before he stiffened and howled, spilling 


himself over his lover's caressing hand. 


Esa snapped his hips forward, finding his own release with a cry and curling his body around Tomi's as they 
caught their breath once more. "Ready for another jump in the snow?" he murmured. 


"Yeah," Tomi agreed. They padded back down the hall and plunged into the snow, then quickly darted back inside. 
‘lm about ready for bed, what about you?" 


"Yeah, you wore me out," Esa said with a smile. "Just gotta brush my teeth quick. | want to kiss you goodnight, 


but we both know where my mouth's just been" 


Tomi laughed and headed straight for the bedroom while Esa detoured into the bathroom. He settled into bed 
and lay back, looking up through the huge skylight at the stars. 


Esa joined him a few minutes later, sliding in and leaning over to give him a soft kiss. "Love you, Tomi," he 


murmured. 


"Love you too, Esa. To the highest star and back again," Tomi said as he snuggled close. 


